FALL AND DEATH OF ROBESPIERRE

taking the offensive. At midnight he and Freron went
to the office of the Committee of Public Safety. They
found only Billaud-Varenne, stretched upon a mattress,
looking moodily into space. They showed him their
plans, which, Freron teUs us, were entirely defensive.
Billaud knew that Robespierre was at the City Hall
directing the insurrection. He knew Maximilien's de-
liberate method and felt sure he would not attack that
night, but would come on the morrow with overwhelm-
ing force. He knew the Convention's situation to be
desperate and that the only hope lay in Robespierre's
deliberateness, the Commune's over-confidence, and a
swift surprise attack. He rejected Barras' plans in
toto.

"You must march on the City Hall", he said tartly.
"It should have been invested long ago. You are giving
the Commune and Robespierre time to massacre us."

Billaud, evidently, had no faith in the magic power
of any decree. He knew that by the morrow the Com-
mune would not be weaker, but stronger, as it had been
stronger on the znd of June than on the 3ist of May.

How great the confidence was at the City Hall may
be judged by the following:

At one in the morning, Couthon arrived, in the
company of a gendarme. Robespierre had just finished
addressing the Council. He embraced Couthon, and
went with him and several others to the adjoining
hall, where this conversation took place:

COUTHON: "We must write to tiearmies immediately."

ROBESPIERRE: "In whose name?"

COUTHON: "In the name of the Convention, of course.
Is it not where we are? The rest is nothing but a hand-
ful of factionists whom the armed force at our disposal
will scatter and bring to justice."

ROBESPIERRE (after a moment's reflection, to Augus-
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